le 


The Benehr 


of Marriage. 
R 


The Married Mans good Fortune, with his Counſel ro young Batchelors, 


Who having taſted of that ſweer content 
Which wedlock doth afford, is fully bent 

To praiſe good Women, giving them their due, 
Yer ſpeaks no more then what he knowes is true, 
Young men draw near, and buy this Song, I pray, 
Which being done, then bear it hence away, 
And to your Sweet- hearts ſend it in a Letter, 
"Twill be a means to make chem love you beiter. 


To the Tune of, The Young Mans Advice. 


{Pan that dad a pzetty young Mike, 
who cioſgly unto him did cling, Sir, 
And lod'd him as dearly as hor lite, 
which to dim much comfozt did bzing, Sir: 
Whey liv'd in lors and trus content, 
And oftentimes in merriment, 
bs u»'d this Dong fog to ſing, Sir, 
Once I lay with another Mans Wife, 
and I lay in a great deal of danger, 
But now I have gotten a Wife of my owa, 
I ſcorn for to pick on another mans Bone, 
for I lie at Rack and Manger. 


A wenld not be nnmarried again, 
foz all the wozlvs rich treaſars ; © 
Foz whllſt 3 a JBatchgloz did remain, 
J never 8njoy'd (ach pleaſars ; 
Bat till fac time as J was wed, 
A dumpich beat life I led. 
with ſozrow beyond all meaſure. 
Once lay, &c. 


Did men but know the wozth of a Mike, 
they would av longer farry, 


| But ovory one fa better his life, 

would quickly make yaſts and marrp: 
Although with crsaturs the wozld doth abouny 
Pet foz mans uſe there cannot bg found 

a help that is ſa neceſſary. 
Once I lay, &c. 


Though Paradies was Adams fir ſeat, 
wherein were great ftozs of bleilings z 

Pet his enjoyments were nat compleat, 
but fill tdere was ons thing miſſing, 

Tiil Eve bet ame his loving Wife, 

Who bzought much comfe2t to ble life, 
and chear'o his heart with kiding. 

Once lay, &c. 


It was foz man that a Woman was made, 
therefoze they hond not be parted; 

But let each young man chuſe a Camrads, 
and be unto her kinde-Hearfed : 

s frem all dangers he ſhall be fre, 

And from thoſe folligs deitvered be, 
by which many tyouſands hade (mar ted. 

Once lay, &c. 


The ſecond Part, tothe ſame Tune, 


O but conſider, pzay, What is man, 
tu ſach times as he doth marry; 
Lot him take care and do what hs can, 
thongh de be ns ver (: wary : 
Pot he foz want of a Womans ald, 
To many mtsfo2tunes is betrap'd ; 
and doth very often miſcarry. 
O once I lay, &c. 


Wvilft men live fin le they are vory apt 
ts wander and go aſtray, Sir; 
By wanton womens wiles they are entrapt, 
and turn'd ont of the right way, ir: 
But being wedded to vertuous wives, 
They are converted and live honsſt lives, 
 _ fo; with them they fre&ip may play, ir. 
O oncel lay, &c. 


Then let not trampets whole actions are baſe 
cheat you with cunning deluſtons; 

Foz they will bzing pon to ſhams and viſgrace, 
and you will finds in concluſion, 

That thoſe vain Dbjecs von doted upon, 

And aftec which you ſo greedily run, 
did tend to your utter confuſton. 

O once I lay, &c. | 


That man is wozſo then a mad man I think, 
Who doth a Whoze maintain, Sir: 
Foz though ſhe hol ps him away with bis chink, 

che will not at all take patns, Sir; 
Bat live an idle l23is life, 
Wyhen as an done ſt carefal Wife, 
doth many a ſhilling gain, Str. 
O once ] lay, &c, 


| 


| O young men take my copnſel I p2ay, 


and if that yon fain would be tbziving : 
Then know zCurevly 'tis the beſt way, 
foz vou all to goa wibing: 
Oz glſe your wok can never be done, 
Becauſs ſo long as yon ars alone, 
*gainft the fream you are Criving, 
O once 1 lay, &c. 


J have not skill enough to ſet fozth, 
a vertnons womaas pzaiſe, Str, 

But foz to ſhew their moſt excellent wozth, 
I will eudgavour alwayes, Sir: 

Aad fez a truth this I declare, 

That loving, honeſt, and good women arg 
the lengthners of mens dayss, Sir. 

O once I lay, &c. 


A lobing Wits will do anything, 
to make a man merry and folly, 
Sometimes the'l langh, ſometimes (hy'i ſing, 
to dzive away (ad melancholly ; 
Therefoze to live a (ingle life, 
And loſs the benefit of a Mile, 
I count it a point at folly. 
O once l lay, &c. 


And now foz to conclode my Song, 
and end my harmleſs Diity ; 

Let no young 1Batcheloz tarry to long, 
bat gethima Wife that is pzetty ; 

Foz which be needs not lok very far, 

Becauſe pzetty Alrgins plentiful are, 
in Countrey and alſo in Tity. | 

O once lay, &c. FINIS. 
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